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WASHINGTON  LIGHT  INFANTRY 

CHARITABLE   ASSOCIATION. 


The  Washington  Light  Infantry  Charitable  Association  was 
formed  for  the  purpose  of  preserving  the  memory  of  their  com- 
rades who  died  during  the  war,  and  also  for  the  purpose  of 
assisting  the  families  of  those  whom  death  or  wounds,  or  the 
results  of  tho  war,  had  rendered  destitute.  To  this  last  object 
has  been  dedicated  the  income  of  the  Association. 

In  order  to  carry  out  the  former  purpose  it  was  determined 
to  erect  at  Magnolia  Cemetery,  near  Charleston,  a  monument 
of  marble.  The  ceremony  attending  the  dedication  of  this 
monument  are  described  in  this  pamphlet.  As  the  funds  of  the 
Association  were  already  dedicated  to  charity,  it  became  neces- 
sary to  raise  the  money  needed  for  the  monument  from  some 
source  other  than  its  income. 

At  a  regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  Association,  held  at 
Masonic  Hall,  on  the  evening  of  the  22d  September,  1868,  a 
resolution  was  adopted,  unanimously,  appointing  a  Committee 
to  inquire  and  report  "  on  the  expediency  and  propriety  of 
holding  a  Fair,  for  the  purpose  of  raising  the  means  to  erect  a 
monument  to  the  memory  of  our  comrades  who  were  killed  or 
died  of  disease  during  the  late  war." 

At  the  anniversary  meeting  held  on  the  evening  of  the  22d 
February,  1869,  the  Committee  reported  "  that  they  have  given 
the  matter  such  consideration  as  its  importance  demands,  and 
while  they  have  not  canvassed  the  Association  (as  was  suggested) 
as  to  the  amount  of  subscription  which  would  be  donated  by  the 
individual  members,  they  would  suggest  that  a  Fair  be  held 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Association  during  the  early  part  of 
the  coming  May.  As  to  the  success  of  the  Fair,  there  can  be 
no  question,  when  we  consider  the  object,  to  erect  a  suitable 
monument  to  the  memory  of  those  of  our  comrades  who  fell  in 
the  cause  we  held  so  dear,  and  the  great  interest  that  must  be 
manifested  by  those  in   the  community  who  by  the  tender  ties 


of  relationship  desire  to  perpetuate  their  names  to  future  gen- 
erations." 

The  report  was  received,  and  the  recommendation  adopted. 

To  the  indomitable  energy  of  the  ladies,  who  took  the  whole 
charge  of  the  Fair  upon  themselves,  is  due  its  success. 

On  Monday  evening,  May  3d,  the  Hibernian  Hall  was  thrown 
open  to  the  public,  and  continued  until  Saturday  evening,  15th 
May,  inclusive,  Sunday  excepted. 

The  amount  realized  after  paying  all  expenses,  which  were 
exceedingly  heav}',  was  $2,750 — this  amount  having  been  judi- 
ciously invested,  enabled  the  Association  to  carry  out  the  object 
they  had  in  view. 

At  the  July  meeting,  it  was 

Resolved,  "  That  the  Committee  on  the  Monument  be  re- 
quested to  report,  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Association,  plans 
and  specifications  for  a  monument  to  cost  about  three  thousand 
dollars." 

Under  this  resolution  the  Committee  opened  a  correspondence 
with  the  marble  workers  of  Charleston,  Savannah,  Columbia, 
Augusta  and  Atlanta,  inviting  plans  and  specifications;  these 
were  furnished  from  the  different  points  named  excepting  Sa- 
vannah. 

At  an  extra  meeting  held  on  the  30th  September,  called  for 
the  purpose,  the  Association  proceeded  to  ballot  for  a  design  ; 
on  counting  the  ballot,  it  was  found  that  Mr.  Theo.  Markwalter, 
of  Augusta,  Ga.,  had  received  the  highest  number  of  votes,  not 
only  because  his  design  was  preferred,  but  because  the  material 
that  he  proposed  to  make  use  of  was  purely  Southern. 

The  16th  day  of  June  being  the  anniversary  of  the  Battle  of 
SecessionviUe,  in  which  the  Company  sustained  a  heavy  loss, 
was  fixed  upon  for  the  unveiling  of  the  monument.  Although 
on  that  day  the  weather  was  lowering  and  the  rain  fell,  it  did 
not  deter  the  citizens  of  Charleston  from  turning  out  en  masse 
to  do  honor  to  the  memory  of  the  brave  men  who  had  fought 
in  their  behalf.  At  an  early  hour  in  the  afternoon  the  principal 
stores  were  closed,  and  the  people  began  to  flock  towards  the 
City  of  the  Dead,  and  by  five  o'clock  the  streets  of  Charleston 
seemed  deserted  of  the  population.  The  various  Masonic 
Lodges  in   the  city  marched  to  the  depot  in  procession,  and 


were  joined  there  by  the  various  Fire  Companies,  (in  citizen's 
dress,)  the  Carolina  Rifle  Club,  the  various  German  Societies, 
and  the  Hibernian  Society.  A  long  train  of  thirteen  cars, 
loaded  with  human  freight,  carried  the  crowds  who  flocked 
thither.  Arrived  on  the  ground,  the  crowd  soon  augmented  to 
over  six  thousand,  and  the  ceremonies  began. 

On  the  platform  were  the  officers  of  the  Grand  Lodge  of 
Freemasons,  Odd  Fellows,  and  some  of  the  officers  of  the  Sur- 
vivors' Association,  Gen.  Wade  Hampton,  Col.  Simonton,  Gen. 
Conner,  Maj.  Barker,  and  others. 

The  proceedings  were  opened  with  a  feeling 

PRAYER  BY  REV.  E.  C.  EDGERTON. 

O  Lord  God!  Our  Heavenly  Father!  we  have  assembled 
here  to-day,  in  Thy  presence,  to  dedicate  to  the  sacred  memory 
of  our  brethren  and  comrades-in-arms,  who  have  lost  their  lives 
in  our  behalf,  this  imperfect  monument  and  memorial  of  our 
affectionate  gratitude.  Standing,  as  it  were,  by  the  side  of 
their  graves,  we  lift  our  eyes  and  hearts  to  Thee. 

We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  that  we  have  been  able  to  bring 
our  work  of  love  to  this  successful  completion  ;  and  that  this 
monument  is  standing  to-day  as  an  evidence  that  their  patriotic 
devotion  and  unselfish  sacrifice,  however  vain  and  fruitless  they 
may  seem  to  have  been,  are  not,  and  shall  not  be  forgotten  or 
unappreciated  by  us  for  whom  they  died. 

And  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  hear  our  prayer.  Let  Thy 
kindly  benediction  descend  upon  us  and  upon  this  our  work. 
Grant  that  this  stone  may  long  remain  a  testimonial  to  departed 
virtue  and  valor.  Grant  that  it  may  long  incite  us,  and  our 
children  after  us,  to  imitate  that  example  of  devotion  to  our 
country's  service,  in  good  report  and  evil ;  and  that  it  may  ever 
appeal  to  us,  by  the  tenderest  emotions  of  our  hearts  and  the 
warmest  associations  of  memory,  to  follow  in  the  path  of  duty 
and  honest  conviction,  with  the  same  unshaken  fidelity  and 
unfaltering  tread,  through  the  darkest  experiences  we  may 
meet  in  Ait'e. 

And  we  beseech  Thee,  O  Lord,  that  as  we  stand  among  the 
graves  of  those  who,  like  our  fallen  brethren,  have  passed  into 
that  world  where  all  the  mysteries  of  Thy  Providence  are 
revealed,  these  truths  may  be  impressed  upon  our  hearts.  Let  us 
feel  that  we,  too,  shall  soon  see  face  to  face;  Thy  ways  shall 
soon  be  known  to  us  also,  and  Thy  just  dealing  be  clear  as  the 
noonday;  the  mists  of  error,  ignorance  and  prejudice  shall  for- 
ever flee,  and  the  possibility  of  honest  differences  of  opiniou 
shall  forever  cease.  Let  us  learn,  therefore,  to  hold  fast  to  con- 
viction with  the  calmness  and  consistency  of  principle,  and  not 
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with  the  rancor  of  partisan  zeal — knowing  this  that  bitterness 
and  hate  can  never  make  what  is  false  true,  nor  what  is  true 
false.  Let  us  learn  to  be  just  and  gentle  to  those  who  honestly 
oppose  or  honestly  differ  from  us,  remembering  how  soon  for  us, 
as  for  those  whose  bodies  sleep  around  us,  the  differences  of 
time  will  be  settled  by  the  infallible  arbitrament  of  eternity.  Let 
us  learn  to  abhor  pretension,  and  deceit,  knowing  this,  that  false- 
hood in  principle  and  hypocrisy  in  heart,  however  they  may 
flourish  for  a  season,  shall  triumph  only  for  a  little  while.  And 
let  us  always  remember  that  the  best  offerings  we  can  lay 
upon  the  altar  of  truth  and  right,  are  presented  in  the  hour 
of  their  humiliation  and  trial,  and  at  the  cost  of  sacrifice. 

And  now,  0  Lord,  Thy  ways  are  in  the  seas,  Thy  paths  are 
in  the  great  waters,  and  Thy  footsteps  are  not  known. 

We  desire  to  acknowledge  Thee  the  high  and  mighty  Eulerof 
the  universe,  who  dost  from  Thy  throne,  behold  all  the  dwellers 
upon  earth.  Thou  doest  according  to  Thy  will  in  the  army  of 
Heaven  and  among  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth,  and  none  can 
stay  thy  hand,  or  say  unto  Thee,  "What  doest  thou  ?" 

We  believe  Thou  art  seated  on  the  throne,  judging  right,  and 
though  clouds  and  darkness  be  about  Thee,  nevertheless  we 
know  that  righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of 
Thy  seat. 

We  believe  that  all  Thy  doings  are  beneficient  ;  and  though 
Thy  thoughts  be  not  as  our  thoughts,  and  Thy  ways  not  as  our 
ways,  still  we  desire  to  follow  with  patient  and  joyful  faith 
where  Thou  dost  lead  ;  and  to  stand  in  our  lot,  under  Thy  hand 
and  covenanted  care,  until  the  end  shall  come.  Unfold  Thy 
purposes,  O  Lord!  Still,  according  to  Thy  custom,  out  of  evil 
bring  forth  good.  Look  with  compassion  upon  the  afflictions  of 
Thy  praying  people.  Sanctify  Thy  fatherly  visitations  to  them. 
Turn  Thee  again  and  let  the  light  of  Thy  countenance  shine 
upon  us.  Comfort  us  after  the  time  that  Thou  hast  plagued  us, 
and  for  the  years  wherein  we  have  suffered  adversity. 

And  to  Thy  service  wo  devote  ourselves  in  heart,  and  soul, 
and  body;  and  to  Thy  glorious  name  we  ascribe,  (as  is  our 
bounden  duty,)  all  might,  majesty,  praise,  power  and  dominion, 
henceforth  ajid  forevermore.     Amen. 

DR.  WINKLER'S  POEM. 

Rev.  E.  T.  Winkler  then  recited  the  following  beautiful  Poem, 
written  by  himself  for  the  occasion  : 

"  VIRTUS  ET  VALOR." 
A  Poem:  By  Key.  E.  T.  Winkler,  D.  D. 
A  graceful  pillar  in  the  waste, 

A  shrine  to  love  and  memory  dear, 

With  arts  and  arms,  and  trophies  traced, 

The  Eutaw  guardians  proudly  rear: 

Bringing  the  tender  tribute  here — 


The  sculptured  spoil,  the  laurelled  prize, 
"Which  to  the  noblest  of  her  name, — 
Her  foremost  on  the  lists  of  fame, — 

The  conquered  State  denies. 

For  death  may  come,  but  duty  lives, 
And  reverence  and  love  remain  ; 

The  sacrifice  that  nature  gives, 

When  dust  must  sink  to  earth  again, 
Is  not  the  rending  of  the  chain 

That  bound  us  to  the  valiant  shade 
But  Honor  claims  the  immortal  urn, 
For  lamps  that  languish  as  they  burn, 

And  flowers  that  bloom  to  fade. 

Ah,  was  it  not  a  knightly  thought, 

That  gathered  from  her  fields  of  pride, 

And  here  our  country's  relics  brought, 
And  laid  her  heroes  side  by  side — 
So  none  their  ashes  might  divide, 

Or  break  their  brotherhood  of  soul  ? 
As  one  the  sleeping  hosts  below 
Shall  hear  the  final  trumpet  blow, 

And  answer  to  the  roll. 

As  one,  the  gathered  hosts  above 
Renew  the  commerce  of  the  free, 

And  watch  'till  resting  Life  and  Love 
Awake  at  Morning's  reveille, 
And  face  its  kindred  face  shall  see — 

The  slumberer's  front,  upon  the  sod 
Reclining  now — so  wan  and  marred! 
The  sentry's,  bronzed  and  battle-scarred, — 

Flushed  with  the  light  of  God. 

Around  this  templed  monument 

What  memories  gather,  proud  and  grand. 
From  Sumter's  bastions  brown  and  rent; 

From  Wagner's  dunes  of  billowy  sand  ; 

From  lines  where  Johnson's  beacons  stand  ; 
Where  Pinckney  sways  his  realm  of  blue  ;  . 

Where  every  palm  and  every  wave 

Recall  the  triumphs  of  our  brave, 
When  Moultrie's  eagles  flew. 

But  0  thou  cynosure  of  eyes, 

Thou  sceptered  city  by  the  sea  ! 
From  other  lands  where  trophies  rise, 

.Thy  children  bring  their  spoils  to  thee! 

Accept  the  offerings  of  the  free: — 
From  Fisher,  mid  the  thundering  fleet, 

From  Petersburg's  embattled  lines, 

From  Richmond's  plume  of  Sabbath  pines 
Falls  homage  at  thy  feet. 

Thy  sons  beheld  the  invader  fly 

Across  Manassas'  crimson  ford, 
And,  when  to  battle  was  to  die, 

At  Avery  met  his  countless  horde ; 

For  thee  that  priceless  blood  was  poured  ! 
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0  mother!  crown  their  Spartan  march, 

And  lay  them  at  its  high  ascent, 

Beneath  no  funeral  monument, 
But  a  triumphal  arch  ! 

They  did  not  argue,  but  they  fought, 

When  the  dear  State  said  :  "  Fight  for  me!'' 

From  death-struck  hand  to  hand  they  caught, 
And  bore  aloft  her  palmy  tree 
Through  storms  that  never  smote  the  sea — 

Content  its  grand  device  to  show  : — 
'Mid  thunder  clouds  of  wrath  and  hate, 
Burned  quenchless  "  virtue  "  for  the  State, 

"  And  valor  "  for  the  foe. 

"When  all  the  sea  swooped  white  with  sails  ; 

With  spouts  of  tire  the  harvests  bled ; 
When  valor  pent  in  frozen  jails, 

With  wormy  dust  and  ashes  fed, 

Drew  life  and  courage  from  the  dead : 
Still,  on  our  decimated  ranks 

Of  Titans  were  the  mountains  hurled, 

The  mercenaries  of  the  world 
Smote  front  and  rear  and  flanks. 

0  hearts  that  only  sought  the  right, 
'Mid  howling,  haunted  wildernesses  ; 

O  hands  that  bore  the  unequal  fight 
With  legioned  perils  and  distresses  ; 
O  names  that  Love,  that  Glory  blesses, 

From  hoary  sage  to  college  tyro, 

Each  at  his  country's  call  a  hero  : — 
Your  legend  then,  Dum  spiro,  sjiero, 

Now,  Spero  dum  expiro. 

Beyond  the  tomb  extend  your  lives, 

And  we  that  sacred  trust  may  shield — 
The  spotless  honor  that  survives 

And  blooms  upon  the  battle-field. 

Whate'er  those  gory  acres  yield 
Qf  private  worth  or  public  good 

A  warring  world  cannot  subdue  : 

The  virtues  of  the  leal  and  true 
Are  canonized  in  blood. 

To  shift  and  veer  with  changing  time, 
To  cringe  and  fawn  to  frowning  power, 

Is  to  our  buried  dead  a  crime, 
An  insult  to  the  living  hour  I 
Let  martial  Friendship  guard  her  dower, 

And  place  as  pledges  on  the  grave 

The  gleaming  stone3,  the  shafts  that  tower 
With  name  and  wreath,  and  sculptured  flower, 

In  honor  of  the  brave  ! 

In  silence  now  sleep  all  the  isles, 
That  once  the  booming  battle  stirred, 

Save  where  benignant  Summer  smiles, 
As  flutes  and  trills  her  mocking-bird, 
Amid  the  moss-clad  forest  heard  : 
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The  Morning's  bugles  are  unblown, 

Believed  is  Evening's  restless  tramp, 

Grey  Memory  sentinels  the  camp, 
Bland  nature  claims  her  own. 

Her  own  the  trunks  of  prostrate  pine, 

Thronged  nightly  when  the  "  church  call  "  blew; 
Her  own  the  grasses  of  the  line, 

Once  gemmed  with  blood  instead  of  dew  ; 

Her  own  the  century  oaks  that  threw 
Their  shelter  o'er  the  jasmine  flowers  : — 

But  the  sweet  genius  of  the  place, 

Its  joy,  its  beauty  and  its  grace — 
Its  noblest  life — are  ours. 

Resume,  soft  Nature,  thy  domain ; 

Heal  bleeding  hearts  with  balms  of  peace, 
But  keep  within  thy  gentle  reign 

The  magic  token  we  release, 

Nor  let  that  native  virtue  cease, 
To  which  this  altar  pile  is  given — 

Its  base  aglow  with  fields  of  fame, 

Its  slabs  that  guard  each  shining  name, 
Its  spire  that  flames  to  heaven. 

UNVEILING    THE    MONUMENT. 

At  this  stage  of  the  proceedings,  the  monument,  which  was 
enshrouded  in  the  folds  of  a  white  veil,  was  unveiled,  the  old 
Eutaw  Band  playing  the  prayer  from  "  Moses  in  Egypt."  As 
soon  as  the  cover  had  been  removed,  a  member  of  the  iEtna 
Fire  Company  hung  upon  one  of  the  cornices  a  handsome  laurel 
wreath,  with  the  name  of  the  company  inscribed.  Other  floral 
contributions,  (all  magnolias,)  followed,  and  the  monument  was 
soon  covered  with  magnolia  wreaths. 

THE    DEAD. 

The  monument,  which  stands  upon  an  eminence  near  the 
centre  of  the  grounds,  is  of  Tennessee  marble,  and  contains  the 
following  inscriptions: 

NORTH    SIDE. 

Company  A,  Washington  Light  Infantry,  Hampton  Legion. 

Lieutenants. 
THEO.  K.  KLINCK.  |  W.  A.  HENNING. 

Sergeant- Major. 
F.  PORCHER  HUGHES. 
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E.  F.  COACHMAN. 


O.  E.  STROHECKER. 


ATKINSON,  C.  S. 
BRANTLEY,  B.  B. 
BLANKENSEE,  H. 
BEDAULT,  J.  A. 
BLUM,  JNO.  A. 
COXE,  C.  E. 
CHAPIN,  J.  R 
CAY.  THAD.  L. 
FERRELL,  H.  C. 
HUGHES,  W.  L. 
JONES,  J.  Q. 
JENKINS,  THOS. 
JERVEY,  J.  C. 
KENNEDY,  H.  E. 
LEIBER,  O.  M. 


Sergeants. 

|  J.  W.  McGEE. 

Corporals. 

|  R.  YEADON  SMITH. 
Privates. 

middleton,  h.  a. 
Mcdonald,  a.  g. 
meyers,  j.  s.  b. 
phelps,  geo.  l. 

ROUX,  H.  S. 
SWEAT,  ROBERT  A. 


SMITH,  T.  H. 
SMITH,  J.  S. 
STERLING,  C.  M. 
SUGGS,  ARTHUR 
SEA  FORD,  M.  H. 
TAYLOR,  H.  C. 
TODD,  W.  H. 
VERDIER,  H.  E. 
WHARTON,  JNO. 
WHITTEMORE,  WM. 


B.  J.  JOHNSON 


EAST    SIDE. 

(Transferred  to  other  Commands:) 
Brigadier-  General. 
J.  JOHNSTON  PETTIGREW. 
Lieutenant-  Colonels. 

|  ROBT.  DeTREVILLE. 

Captain. 
H.  R.  LESESNE. 
Lieutenants. 


ALSTON,  J.  J.  P. 
BEE,  J.  S. 

DIBBLE,  SAM'L  W. 
FULLER,  Jr.,  E.  N. 
GARDNER,  J.  B. 


GLOVER,  W.  E. 
GLOYER,  LESLIE 
GREGG,  J.  B. 
RAGIN,  C.  H. 
SEABROOK,  C.  P. 


Privates. 


SCHMIDT,  J.  M. 


I  FLEMING,  W.  H. 


GRAHAM,  G.  C. 
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80UTH    SIDE. 


Company  B,  Washington  Light   Infantry,  25th   Regiment 
'     S.  C.  Y. 


ROBT.  A.  BLUM, 
RICHARD  W.  GREER, 


Lieutenants. 

ROBT.  M.  TAFT, 
J.  E.  BOMAR. 


Sergeants. 
FLEETWOOD  LANNEAU,  Jr., 


J.  F.  MARION, 


,  WM.  WH1TAKER. 
Privates. 

GRAY,  ALFRED 


OLIVER,  T.  P. 
O'HARA,  W.  P. 
SALTUS,  SAMUEL 
SILCOX,  J. 
TAYERNER,  J.  H. 
THARIN,  E.  B. 


BURNS,  L.  T. 
BLAKELEY,  R. 
CALDWELL,  J.  SHAPTER 
GADSDEN,  Jr.,  T.  N. 
GREADY,  E. 
GIBBES.  I.  B. 
GILLILAND,  E.  B. 

WEST    SIDE. 

Company  A,  Washington   Light   Infantry,  25th   Regiment 

S.  C.  Y. 

Lieutenant. 

JAS.  A.  ROSS. 

Sergeants. 

J.  ADGER  STEYENS, 
J.  H.  DICKINSON. 


W.  CAPERS  OWENS, 
ALFRED  L.  OLNEY, 


J.  G.  NEWCOMEN. 

ANDERSON,  S.  W. 
BALLOT,  F.  G. 
BREESE,  S.  Y.  Y. 
BLACKWOOD,  J.  C. 
BEESLfeY,  E.  B. 
BURROWS,  S.  L. 
BURROWS,  F.  M. 
BURN,  ORYILLE  J. 
BAKER,  H.  G. 
CALDER,  JAMES 
DOTTERER,  W.  A. 
DOOLY,  WM. 
GIBSON,  WALTER  E. 
HALL,  JOHN 
JONES,  J.  WALKER 


Corporals. 

|  J.  F.  KELLERS. 
Privates. 

JERYEY,  W.  C. 

KLINCK,  Jr.,  JOHN 

LEE,  L.  S. 

LOCKE,  F.  O. 

MUCKENFUSS,  W.  C. 

MAHONEY,  D.  A. 

MELLICHAMP,  J.  M. 

McCABE,  J.  W. 

PRITCHARD,  WM. 

PATTERSON,  W.  N. 

PROCTOR,  H.  G. 

PETIT,  J.  J. 

ROBINSON,  S.  A. 

SMALL,  JOSEPH  J. 

SHEPPARD,  B.  T. 
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On  the  west  panel  facing  the  avenue : 

"  The  Washington  Light  Infantry  Charitable  Association 
to  their  Fallen  Comrades." 

On  the  south  panel : 

"  Dum  Spiro  Spero." 
On  the  east  panel :  % 

"Dedicated  May,  1870." 
On  the  north  panel : 

"  Virtus  et  Valor." 

address  of  general  wade  hampton. 

After  the  unveiling  of  the  monument,  Colonel  Simonton  in. 
troduced  General  Wade  Hampton,  who  was  received  with  loud 
applause,  and  delivered  the  following  address : 

ADDRESS  BY  GENERAL  HAMPTON. 

The  General,  addressing  the  President  and  gentlemen  of  the 
Washington  Light  Infantry  Charitable  Association,  said: 

In  accepting  the  position  assigned  to  me  by  your  kindness,  in 
the  solemn  ceremonies  of  the  day,  many  and  conflicting  emotions 
stirred  my  heart.  On  the  one  hand,  a  painful  consciousness  of 
my  inability  to  discharge  the  task  imposed  in  a  maimer  worthy 
of  the  occasion,  oppresses  me  and  bids  me  keep  silent ;  while 
on  the  other  hand,  a  sense  of  duty  to  my  living,  as  well  as  my 
dead  comrades,  impels  me  to  join  in  this  demonstration  of  honor 
to  those  who  are  sleeping  beneath  the  soil  they  gave  their  lives 
to  defend.  Let  me,  then,  place  on  their  tomb  a  votive  offering, 
which,  unworthy  as  it  may  be  of  our  noble  dead,  has  at  least 
the  merit  of  coming  from  a  heart  filled  with  sympathy  for  the 
cause  in  which  they  fell ;  admiration  for  their  devoted  patriot- 
ism and  heroic  courage  ;  respect  and  affection  for  their  memory, 
and  profound  grief  for  their  untimely  death.  There  are  other 
motives,  scarcely  less  potent,  why  my  voice  should  not  be  silent 
on  any  occasion  where  honor  is  paid  to  the  living  or  dead  of  the 
Washington  Light  Infantry. 

Have  you  forgotten,  comrades,  of  that  gallant  corps, — I  shall 
always  remember  it  with  pride, — that  when  our  State  called  her 
sons  to  defend  her,  and  that  command  was  organized,  whose 
glorious  banner,  unsullied  by  any  stain  of  defeat,  untarnished 
by  any  breath  of  dishonor,  was  borne  so  heroically  through  the 
storm  of  nearly  every  great  historic  battle  of  the  war — it  was 
the  Washington  Light  Infantry  that  gave  me  the  first  company 
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of  the  Hampton  Legion.  Can  you  suppose  that  I  have  for- 
gotten the  men  of  "  Company  A  ?"  that  company  which  for  four 
years  of  heroic  though  unequal  war,  stood  always  unshaken  on 
the  right  of  the  Legion  ?  Can  I  forget  that  devoted  friend, 
that  unselfish  patriot,  that  gallant  soldier,  that  noble  gentle- 
man, Johnson,  who  was  your  first  and  one  of  your  costliest 
sacrifices  laid  on  the  altar  of  our  country  ?  Can  I  forget  the 
gifted  Pettigrew,  who  lived  long  enough  to  achieve  an  undying 
glory  for  himself,  but  who  died  too  soon  for  his  mourning  coun- 
try? Standing  over  the  graves  which  hold  the  hallowed  dust 
of  so  many  patriotic  soldiers,  looking  upon  yonder  tomb,  where 
are  inscribed  the  names  of  forty-five  of  my  loved  and  trusted 
comrades  of  that  single  company,  which  you  gave  me,  how  can 
I  forget  the  men  who  fought  and  died  by  my  side?  Can  I, 
turning  from  the  lamented  dead  to  the  honored  living,  looking 
once  again  upon  the  familiar  faces  of  the  men  whom  danger 
taught  me  to  trust — forget  the  friends  who  never  betrayed  that 
trust  ?  Can  I  look  upon  Conner,  as  he  leans  upon  those  crutches, 
which  tell  proudly  how  nobly  he  discharged  his  duty,  and  then 
forget  the  Washington  Light  Infantry  ?  Oh,  no  I  my  friends. 
Memories  and  associations,  such  as  these,  are  amongst  the  most 
cherished,  though  saddest  of  my  heart,  and  they  bind  me  to  my 
old  comrades  by  ties  which  death  may,  but  nothing  else  can, 
ever  sever.  They  remind  me,  too,  of  my  duties  to  the  dead, 
and  amongst  them  there  is  none  more  sacred  than  that,  which 
calls  upon  me  to  vindicate  their  motives,  to  praise  their  patri- 
otism, to  commend  their  example,  and  to  protect  their  memory. 
These  are  the  duties  which  devolve  upon  us,  the  sad  survivors 
of  that  gallant  band  who,  at  the  call  of  their  State,  rallied  to 
her  defence.  Mourning  over  the  graves  of  "  our  slain,"  who, 
k'for  faith  and  for  freedom,  lay  slaughtered  in  vain  ;"  standing 
amid  the  wreck  of  our  dearest  hopes,  looking  at  the  ruin  of  our 
country,  witnessing  the  steady  but  rapid  overthrow  of  Republi- 
can institutions  and  constitutional  liberty,  what  is  left  to  cheer 
us  to  future  exertion,  but  the  hallowed  memories  of  the  past — 
that  past  which  was  made  so  glorious  by  our  great  dead.  Amid 
that  noble  and,  alas,  vast  throng,  none  have  done  higher  honor 
to  their  State,  none  deserve  deeper  gratitude,  than  the  men 
who  died  in  her  cause.  Not  until  death  has  placed  his  eter- 
nal seal  upon  the  living,  and  stamped  with  his  irrevocable 
decree  all  the  actions  of  their  lives,  can  they  be  truly  estimated. 
The  judgment  we  pass  upon  our  contemporaries  is  too  often 
warped  by  envy,  jealousy,  personal  dislike,  or  political  preju- 
dice ;  and  it  is  not  until  death  has  closed  their  career  here  that 
we  can  recognize  the  greatness  of  their  actions,  or  the  integ- 
rity of  their  purposes.  The  men  to  whom  you  dedicate  this 
monumeut  as  a  testimonial  of  your  respect,  gratitude  and  affec- 
tion, have   passed  this   last   dread  ordeal,  and  we  deem  them 
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worthy  to  be  enshrined  in  a  people's   heart,  and  to  receive  the 
grateful  plaudits  of  a  people's  voice. 

11  A  people's  voice !    We  are  a  people  yet, 
Tho'  all  men  else  their  nobler  dreams  forget; 

Confused  by  brainless  mobs  and  lawless  powers, 
We  have  a  voice  with  which  to  pay  the  debt 
Of  boundless  love  and  reverence  and  regret 

To  those  great  men  who  fought  and  kept  it  ours." 

They  fought  to  vindicate  the  great  truths  enunciated  in  '76, 
and  to  defend  those  inalienable  rights  established  by  our  fathers, 
and  bequeathed  to  us  as  our  noblest  heritage.  For  these  they 
fought  in  vain ;  aud  of  all  the  attributes  of  freedom,  there  is 
left  to  us  only  a  people's  voice,  which,  though  stifled,  calls 
Heaven  to  witness  that  we  were  sincere  and  honest  in  the  con- 
victions which  prompted  our  actions,  which  still  asserts  our 
unshaken  faith  in  the  justice  of  our  cause,  and  which,  rising 
from  every  heart  in  our  desolate  laud,  utters  lamentations  for 
the  precious  blood  that  was  so  lavishly  but  so  vainly  shed  in 
our  country's  cause.  We,  my  friends,  who  were  the  actors  in 
that  mighty  drama  which  for  four  years  filled  the  world's  stage, 
may  not  be  competent  to  pronounce  an  impartial  judgment  as 
to  the  justice  of  that  cause.  Time,  with  its  soothing  influence, 
must  elapse,  and  the  passions  engendered  by  the  war  must 
cool,  before  the  record  can  be  fully  made  up  for  history  to  pro- 
nounce her  final  verdict.  Believing  that  Truth,  Eight  and  Jus- 
tice were  on  our  side,  we  submit  our  case,  without  one  doubt,  to 
the  impartial  judgment  of  posterity,  reserving  to  ourselves  the 
right  of  appeal  to  the  Great  Tribunal  above,  where  the  Supreme 
Judge  of  the  Universe,  who  reads  our  hearts,  will  pronounce 
that  decree,  which  will,  through  all  eternity,  justify  or  condemn 
us.  We  know  that  the  men,  whose  names  are  written  on  that 
marble,  believed,  as  firmly  as  they  did  in  the  existence  of  a 
God,  in  the  justice  of  the  cause  for  which  they  died  ;  we  know 
that  they  sacrificed  peace,  comfort,  life,  to  encounter  war,  priva- 
tion, death,  at  the  call  and  the  service  of  their  State  ;  and 
knowing  this,  we  place  them  high  on  the  roll  of  those  patriotic 
and  heroifi  dead  who  make  up  the  great  army  of  martyrs  of 
Liberty.  Nor  should  their  memory  be  less  dear  to  us,  or  less 
honored,  because  they  fell  in  a  cause  which  God,  in  His  provi- 
dence, has  seen  fit  to  let  fail.  The  heathen  may  deify  the  con- 
quering hero,  while  he  condemns  those  who  fail,  to  exile,  chains 
or  death,  for  with  him,  success  is  the  only  criterion  of  merit  ; 
but  not  so  the  Christian.  Eight,  truth,  justice,  constitute  the 
standard  by  which  he  measures  all  things.  The  test  he  applies 
to  the  actions  of  men,  is  the  law  which  God  himself  has  made. 
By  this  law,  we  can  distinguish  the  lines  which  divide  right 
from  wrong,  as  readily  as  we  can  recognize  those,  which  separate 
light  from  darkness.      We  know  that  in  the  economy  of  God, 
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evil  is  often  permitted  to  prevail  over  good  on  this  earth.  We 
see  virtue  trampled  into  dust  by  vice.  We  see  liberty  pros- 
trate at  the  feet  of  tyranny.  We  see  religion  superseded  by 
fanaticism.  We  see  intelligence,  virtue,  patriotism  thrust  aside, 
while  ignorance,  vice  and  selfishness  usurp  the  high  places  of 
the  earth.  These  are  the  apparent  anomalies  which  strike  us, 
when  we*  consider  the  Almighty  government  of  this  world. 
But  when  guided  by  the  light  of  revelation,  we  look  more 
closely  into  that  wondrous  system,  and  comprehend  more  fully 
the  scheme  of  that  faith,  which  springing  from  Calvary,  is  light- 
ing with  its  sublime  truths  every  corner  of  the  earth,  we  can 
reconcile  the  difficulties  which  stand  in  our  way.  That  relig- 
ion, taught  by  the  Saviour,  which  we  profess,  nowhere  prom- 
ises that  we  shall  be  rewarded  in  this  world  for  well  doing.  It 
does  not  promise  that  virtue  shall  here  triumph,  wThile  vice  is 
punished  ;  it  does  not  promise  that  the  cause  of  liberty,  sustained 
though  it  may  be  by  truth,  courage,  patriotism,  will  necessarily 
succeed  when  it  has  to  contend  with  unlicensed  power,  directed 
by  ambition,  hatred  and  fear.  No  such  promises  are  held  out 
by  the  Divine  Founder  of  our  religion  to  His  followers.  On 
the  contrary,  they  are  explicitly  told  that  on  this  earth  they 
are  to  look  for  trials,  disappointments  and  afflictions  ;  that  they 
will  often  see  the  powers  of  darkness  holding  high  carnival  of 
crime,  where  they  hoped  to  see  virtue  exercising  her  benign 
and  peaceful  sway  ;  that  it  does  not  come  within  the  scope  of 
the  Christian  religion  to  punish  evil  and  reward  the  good  in 
this  world,  and  that  not  until  the  last  trump  shall  summon  the 
quick  and  the  dead  to  judgment,  will  the  great  Judge  rectify 
all  the  wrongs,  punish  all  the  crimes  and  reward  all  the  virtues 
which  have  existed  since  the  foundation  of  the  earth.  It  is 
this  sublime  faith  that  sustains  the  Christian  patriot  as  he 
struggles  to  bear  his  own  afflictions,  or  mourns  over  his  coun- 
try's loss  of  liberty ;  for  he  knows  that  if  he  has  discharged  his 
duty  to  his  God  and  to  his  country,  he  will  sooner  or  later 
surely  reap  an  exceeding  great  reward. 

Let  us,  then,  my  friends  and  comrades,  cling  with  Hurelaxing 
grasp  and  unshaken  confidence  to  the  faith  that  is  in  us.  Let 
not  the  angry  threats  of  oppression,  or  the  syren  voice  of  temp- 
tation, drive  or  allure  us  to  forsake  it.  Above  all,  be  not  misled 
by  that  unmeaning  jargon,  which  tells  you  that  your  cause  was 
submitted  to  the  arbitrament  of  arms,  and  that  the  sword 
has  decided  that  cause  against  you.  The  sword  has  never, 
nor  will  it  ever,  decide  a  principle  or  establish  a  truth.  It 
can,  as  it  has  often  done,  overthrow  a  just  cause,  and  make 
might  take  the  place  of  right ;  but  it  can  never  reverse  the 
immutable  laws  of  God,  and  make  what  is  evil  appear  right  in 
His  sight.  A  noble  cause,  upheld  heroically  by  honor,  courage 
and  patriotism,   may  die  along  with  its  supporters.     A  great 
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truth  never  dies  ;  but  eternal  as  the  God-head  from  which  it 
springs,  it  lives  forever,  amid  all  the  changes  of  dynasties,  the 
wreck  of  empires,  and  the  death  of  nations.  It  is,  too,  as  false 
in  fact  as  in  logic,  to  assert  that  the  sword  can  or  does  decide 
justly  between  right  and  wrong.  With  the  sword,  the  Goths 
and  Vandals  drenched  the  fair  fields  of  Italy  with  the  best 
blood  of  her  sons.  It  gave  nearly  half  the  world  to  Mahomet. 
It  allowed  the  Turks  to  trample  out  the  civilization  of  Greece. 
Its  keen  edge  dismembered  Poland.  It  left  Hungary  bleeding 
at  the  feet  of  the  oppressors.  It  turned  over  Spain  and  Portu- 
gal to  the  tender  mercies  of  the  Saracen,  and  on  this  continent 
and  in  our  day,  directed  by  unscrupulous  power  against  pros- 
trate States,  reeking  with  fratricidal  blood,  it  enforces  the  laws 
which  it  alone  has  made.  Tell  me  not,  then,  that  the  sword 
can  rightfully  turn  the  scales  of  justice.  It  is  the  exponent  of 
tyranny,  not  the  arbiter  of  truth — the  badge  of  the  tyrant  and 
the  executioner,  not  the  symbol  of  justice.  It  is  not  at  all  incon- 
sistent with  these  views  that  we,  as  a  conquered  people,  should 
observe  scrupulously  the  terms  dictated  by  the  sword  and 
accepted  by  us.  We  can  do  this,  and  should  do  it,  in  perfect 
good  faith  ;  but  we  should  claim  and  exercise  the  God-given 
right  of  freedom  of  opinion.  We  acknowledge  that'  the  cause 
for  which  these  men  died  is  lost,  but  we  should  be  false  to 
them,  false  to  that  cause,  were  we  to  admit  that  they  were, 
because  of  failure,  necessarily  wrong.  We  believe  that  they 
were  right,  and  we  therefore  honor  and  respect  their  memory. 
If  they  were  right,  time  will  vindicate  the  action  and  record 
their  fame.     If  wrong, 

11  It  was  a  grievous  fault, 
And  grievously  have  they  answered  it." 

We,  comrades  of  the  Washington  Light  Infantry,  we,  who 
gave  our  all  to  the  same  cause,  in  which  our  brothers  fell,  can 
entertain  no  doubt  as  to  the  place,  which  will  be  accorded  them 
in  history.  Stigmatized  as  rebels,  posterity  will,  we  hope  and 
believe,  give  to  them  the  more  appropriate  name  of  patriots. 
Believing  this,  we  fear  not  to  accept,  from  the  conqueror,  the 
epithet  of  /•ebel.  Our  ancestors  had  once  the  same  term  applied 
to  them,  and  I  accept  as  a  complete  refutation  of  all  dishonor 
attached  to  the  word,  the  noble  language  used  in  regard  to 
it  by  a  great  statesman  and  patriot  of  England.  "  The  term 
rebel,"  said  Chas.  Fox,  u  is  no  certain  mark  of  disgrace.  For 
all  the  great  apostles  of  liberty,  the  saviors  of  their  country, 
the  benefactors  of  mankind,  in  all  ages,  have  been  called  rebels, 
and  we  even  owe  the  constitution,  which  enables  us  to  sit  in 
this  house,  to  a  rebellion." 

Nor  are  there  wanting  men  at  the  North,  who,  rising  high 
above  the  prejudices  of  their  section,  and  the  trammels  of  popular 
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opinion,  dare  to  assert,  in  language  as  lofty,  sentiments  as  noble, 
as  those  so  eloquently  expressed  by  this  great  orator.  It  was  my 
good  fortune,  on  a  recent  occasion  in  New  York,' to  hear  one 
who  would  be  an  honor  to  any  country,  address  an  audience 
composed  of  Southern  as  well  as  Northern  men.  In  touching 
the  great  issues,  which  had  so  lately  arrayed  the  two  sections 
in  war,  he  drew  a  glowing  picture  of  patriotism.  He  told  us 
how  this  virtue,  beginning  with  one's  family,  spreads  in  ever- 
widening  waves  till  it  embraced  all  we  loved  as  country ;  and 
then  turning  to  the  Southerners  who  were  present,  he  brought 
tears  of  gratified  pride  to  their  eyes  by  exclaiming:  "And, 
gentlemen,  the  only  reason  why  you  will  not  hereafter  be 
regarded  as  the  noblest  patriots  who  ever  lived,  is  simply  because 
it  has  happened,  that  George  Washington  fought  in  the  same 
cause  before  you  did." 

You  my  friends  of  the  Light  Infantry,  who  bear  the  name 
the  Father  of  his  Country  has  made  immortal,  must  feel  your 
hearts  swell  with  patriotic  pride,  when  you  know  that  the  great 
and  good  of  other  lands  deem  you  not  unworthy  to  be  placed 
alongside  of  Washington.  You  bear  his  name,  and  you  have 
proved  yourselves  worthy  to  do  so.  There  are  other  historic 
associations  of  peculiar  and  proud  interest,  which  connect  your 
organization  closely  with  the  great  name  it  bears.  Amid  that 
grand  group  of  revolutionary  heroes,  who  illustrated  by  their 
deeds  in  the  great  rebellion  of  76,  in  the  history  of  South  Caro- 
lina, no  name  is  held  in  higher  esteem  than  William  Washington, 
the  worthy  kinsman  and  follower  of  his  illustrious  namesake. 
On  the  bloody  fields  of  Cowpens  and  Eutaw,  his  glorious  ban- 
ner— the  precious  gift  of  devoted  woman — swept  through  car- 
nage to  victory.  That  same  banner  of  Washington,  which  had 
been  consecrated  by  the  prayers  of  woman — baptized  in  the 
best  blood  of  Carolina — sanctified  by  the  cause  of  freedom  in 
which  it  had  waved — venerated  by  our  whole  people  as  the  sym- 
bol of  victory,  the  ensign  of  liberty — was  committed  by  Wash- 
ington's widow  to  the  Washington  Light  Infantry,  and  her  own 
honored  hands  presented  it.  When  she  gave  this  flag,  which 
her  patriot  husband  had  so  nobly  borne  through  the  war  of 
independence,  she  solemnly  adjured  your  company  to  defend  it, 
if  need  be,  with  their  lives;  to  maintain  its  honor  unsullied,  and 
to  be  forever  true  to  the  great  cause — the  cause  of  freedom — in 
which  it  had  first  been  unfurled.  Men  of  the  Washington  Light 
Infantry,  sons  of  men  who  fought  by  the  side  of  Marion,  of  Sum- 
ter, of  Moultrie,  of  Pickens,  of  Eutledge,  of  Laurens,  of  Hayne, 
of  Huger,  and  of  Washington,  how  have  you  kept  that  solemn 
charge?  Let  Manassas  and  Secessionville, and  Seven  Pines,  and 
Sharpsburg,  and  Cold  Harbor,  and  Gaines'  Mill,  and  Malvern  Hill, 
and  Drury's  Bluff,  and  Fort  Sumter,  and  Petersburg,  and  Battery 
Wagner,  and  Bentonsville,  and  Chickamauga,  and  Tredericks- 
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burg,  and  a  score  of  other  glorious  battle-fields,  inscribed  in 
imperishable  letters  on  that  immortal  banner  of  yours,  answer. 
You,  the  men  who  stand  here  to-day,  and  those  whose  names 
are  written  on  yonder  slab,  have  fought  under  the  same  flag,  in 
the  same  cause  your  fathers  did,  and  fought  with  a  patriotism 
as  lofty,  a  courage  as  high,  a  devotion  as  noble,  as  ever  anima- 
ted the  hearts  of  your  patriot  sires.  You  have  proved  that  the 
blood  which  flows  in  your  veins  is  not  degenerate,  and  that 
you  have  been  worthy  custodians  of  the  precious  charge  entrust- 
ed to  your  keeping.  Be  true,  then,  each  of  you,  I  conjure 
you,  now  and  ever,  whatever  trials,  vicissitudes,  or  sufferings 
beset  you,  to  your  lineage,  your  principles,  your  renown.  "  Let 
all  the  ends  thou  aim'st  at  be  thy  God's,  thy  Country's  and 
Truth's ;  then  if  thou  fallest,  thou  fallest  a  blessed  martyr." 

Besides  all  these  incentives  to  noble  actions,  presented  by 
the  great  traditions  and  hallowed  memories  of  the  past,  you 
have  many  others  connected  with  the  formation  and  history  of 
your  corps,  and  in  the  sacred  objects  contemplated  now  by 
your  Association.  You  cannot  forget  that  the  Washington 
Light  Infantry  owes  its  existence  to  the  patriotic  impulse 
which  called  its  founders  to  repel  foreign  invasion,  and  made 
them  resort  to  arms  to  defend  that  liberty  which  their  fathers 
had  achieved.  Need  I  recall  to  your  memory  the  name  of  your 
first  captain — a  name  justly  dear  to  every  Carolinian's  heart, 
honored  wherever  integrity  of  purpose,  purity  of  life,  power  of 
intellect  are  esteemed — the  name  of  one,  of  whom  Henry  Clay 
said:  "Of  all  the  men  I  have  ever  known,  the  best  man,  the 
wisest,  the  purest,  and  the  greatest  statesman,  was  William 
Lowndes."  On  the  roll  of  your  company,  illustrated  first  by 
this  great  name,  are  to  be  found  many  others  worthily  distin- 
guished in  the  annals  of  our  State,  fit  successors  of  your  illus- 
trious captain.  Nor  need  you  fear  to  place  the  record  you 
made  for  yourselves  during  the  late  war  by  the  side  of  that  of 
any  other  command,  nor  to  compare  the  officers  and  men 
whom  you  gave  to  the  "  Lost  Cause,"  with  any  who  served  the 
Confederacy.  You  gave  three  general  officers — Pettigrew. 
Conner  and  Logan — all  worthily  distinguished  in  that  cause, 
and  with  £hem,  as  field  officers,  Johnson,  DeTrevillo  and  Simon- 
ton,  while  almost  every  command  from  this  State  drew  from 
your  ranks,  so  prolific  of  gallant  soldiers,  many  of  its  most 
efficient  subaltern  officers  and  men.  How  the  rank  and  file  of 
the  Washington  Light  Infantry  did  their  duty  to  their  country 
is  told  in  mute  but  eloquent  language,  by  the  long  list  of  hon- 
ored names  that  meet  your  eyes  on  this  monument,  which  you 
have  dedicated  reverently  and  affectionately  to  your  noble 
dead.  Well  worthy  are  they  of  all  the  honor  you  can  pay 
them,  for  they  surely  fell  blessed  martyrs ;  and  this  conviction 
on  our  part  is  full  of  comfort  to  those  who  see  the  names  of 
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their  kindred  written  on  the  South's   roll  of  honor,  that  list 
which  records  her  dead! 

I  know  how  vain  is  all  human  consolation  to  the  heart  that 
is  called  upon  to  give  up  some  object  around  which  the  teuder- 
est  affections  cluster.  1  know  that  many  a  parent  in  our  mourn- 
ing land,  as  he  looks  through  eyes  blinded  by  the  tears  that 
will  well  up  from  his  heart  at  some  loved  name,  perhaps  on  that 
tomb,  or  some  stone  that  covers  all  that  was  mortal  of  one  who 
was  his  pride,  his  hope,  his  darling,  cries  out  in  the  pathetic 
language  wrung  from  a  bereaved  father's  heart  :  "  Oh,  my  son 
Absalom  !  my  son,  my  son  Absalom  !  Would  God  I  had  died 
for  thee  !  O,  Absalom,  my  son,  my  son  !"  I  can  understand, 
I  can  feel — I  have  felt  all  this.  But  still,  feeling  deeply  for 
those  who  mourn  their  kindred  slain,  knowing  how  and  for 
what  our  sons  have  died,  cannot  each  one  who  has  given  his 
children  to  his  country,  concealing  the  grief  of  the  father  in 
the  holy  zeal  of  the  patriot,  say  proudly,  as  he  stands  by  the 
grave  of  his  son  : 

"  Why,  then,  God's  soldier  be  he  1 
Had  1  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  a  fairer  death." 

It  is  right  and  proper  that  you  should  preserve  the  memory 
of  our  dead  heroes.  Would  that  we  could  erect  to  them  a  monu- 
ment whose  foundations  should  be  as  eternal  as  the  great 
truths  for  which  they  died;  lofty  as  their  fame;  pure  as  our 
love;  lasting  as  our  gratitude;  rising  proudly  from  the  earth 
that  holds  their  clay,  and  pointing  with  its  spotless  shaft  to  that 
Heaven  where  we  devoutly  trust  that  they  are  now  at  rest.  It 
is  a  touching  and  beautiful  article  of  belief  in  that  strange  sys- 
tem of  theology  which  takes  its  name  from  its  founder — one  of 
the  most  wonderful  men  of  the  last  century — that  those  who 
fall  in  battle,  fighting  honestly  and  truly  for  their  country,  are 
transported  to  Heaven  ;  and  though  no  such  promise  is  held  out 
by  our  creed,  it  surely  is  not  inconsistent  with  its  holy  spirit  or 
divine  teaching.  The  trust  of  the  patriot  and  the  faith  of  the 
Christian  may  then  unite  in  the  hope,  so  full  of  joy  and  conso- 
lation, that  bur  dead  patriots — "God's  soldiers" — purified  by 
the  great  oblation  of  their  lives  for  their  country's  liberty, 
standing  now  in  the  presence  of  the  Eternal  God,  looking  down 
with  grateful  hearts  on  this  solemn  scene,  bringing  their  prayers 
for  you,  who  are  now  manifesting  your  reverence  and  love  for 
them,  to  the  very  foot-stool  of  the  Throne  of  Grace,  are  invoking 
with  devout  supplications  from  the  Father  of  Mercies,  for  you. 
all  those  rich  blessings  which  He,  and  He  alone,  can  bestow. 
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At  the  close  of  the  address  the  audience  was  dismissed  with 
the  benediction,  by  Eev.  A.  T.  Porter,  ex-Chaplain  of  Twenty- 
fifth  .Regiment  South  Carolina  Volunteers. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Charleston,  June  28th,  1870. 
To  General   Wade  Hampton,  Columbia,  S.  C.  : 

Dear  Sir  :  The  undersigned  have  the  honor  to  communicate 
to  you  the  following  resolutions,  which  were  unanimously 
adopted  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Washington  Light  Infantry 
Charitable  Association,  held  on  the  22d  inst.,  in  reference  to 
yourself: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Association  are  due  to  Gen- 
eral Wade  Hampton  for  his  acceptance  of  its  invitation  to  him 
to  deliver  the  address  upon  the  occasion  of  the  recent  dedica- 
tion of  the  monument  to  our  comrades  who  died  during  the 
war,  and  for  the  touching  and  beautiful  tribute  to  their  mem- 
ory, which  he  delivered  at  Magnolia  Cemetery,  on  Thursday 
the  16th  of  June,  1870. 

Resolved,  That  a  Committee  of  Three  be  appointed  by  the 
President  to  communicate  to  General  Hampton  the  sense  of 
this  Association,  as  expressed  in  these  resolutions,  and  to 
request  of  him  a  copy  of  his  address  for  record  and  publication 
in  pamphlet  form. 

In  accordance  with  the  instructions  conveyed  in  these  resolu- 
tions we  have  the  honor  to  solicit,  in  the  name  of  the  Associa- 
tion which  we  represent,  a  copy  of  the  touching  and  beautiful 
address,  which  you  delivered  on  the  occasion  referred  to,  for 
publication. 

With  sentiments  of  high  esteem,  we  have  the  honor  to  be, 
very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servants, 

FRANCIS  L.  PARKER,  M.  D., 

Chairman  of  Committee. 

J.  L.  HONOUR, 
A.  W.  TAFT. 
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Columbia,  July  2nd,  1870. 


Gentlemen  :  Your  letter,  communicating  the  resolutions 
adopted  by  the  Washington  Light  Infantry  Charitable  Associa- 
tion, has  just  reached  me  ;  and  I  beg  free  to  express  to  the  Asso- 
ciation my  high  sense  of  the  honor  they  have  done  me.  The 
manuscript  of  the  address  is  cheerfully  placed  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Association  ;  and  my  only  regret  is  that  the  address 
itself  was  not  more  worthy  of  the  men  in  whose  honor  it  was 
pronounced.  Major  Barker  will  deliver  the  manuscript  to  you. 
Thanking  you  for  the  kind  terms  in  which  you  have  been 
pleased  to  communicate  the  action  of  the  Association,  I  am, 
Very  respectfully,  yours, 

WADE  HAMPTON. 


To  Messrs.  Parker,  Honour  and  Taft,  Committee. 


Charleston,  June  28th,  1870. 
To  the  Rev.  E.  T.  Winkler,  Charleston,  S.  C. : 

Dear  Sir:  The  undersigned  have  the  honor  to  communicate 
to  you  the  following  resolutions,  which  were  unanimously 
adopted  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Washington  Light  Infantry 
Charitable  Association,  held  on  the  22nd  inst.,  in  reference  to 
yourself: 

Resolved,  That  our  grateful  acknowledgments  are  due  to  the 
Eev.  E.  T.  Winkler  for  the  eloquent  poem  composed  by  him 
for  the  dedication  of  the  monument,  and  recited  by  him  with 
effective  earnestness  on  that  occasion,  on  June  16,  1870. 

Resolved,  That  a  Committee  of  Three  be  appointed  by  the 
President  to  communicate  to  the  Rev.  E.  T.  Winkler  the  sense 
of  this  Association,  as  expressed  in  these  resolutions,  and  to 
request  of  the  Eev,  Mr.  Winkler  a  copy  of  his  poem  for  record 
and  publication  in  pamphlet  form. 

In  accordance  with  the  instructions  conveyed  in  these  resolu- 
tions, we  have  the  honor  to  solicit,  in  the  name  of  the  Associa- 
tion which  we  represent,  a  copy  of  the  eloquent  poem,  deliv- 
ered by  you  on  the  occasion  referred  to,  for  publication  in 
pamphlet  form. 

With  sentiments  of  high  esteem,  we  have  the  honor  to  be, 
very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servants, 

FEANCIS  L.  PAEKEE,  M.  D., 

Chairman  of  Committee. 

J.  L.  HONOUE, 
A.  W.  TAFT. 
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Charleston,  July  2,  1870. 


Messrs.  Francis  L.  Parker,  J.  L.  Honour,  A.  W.  Toft,  Committee 
of  the  Washington  Light  Infantry  Charitable  Association  : 

Gentlemen  :  You  will  please  accept  my  thanks  for  the  cour- 
teous terms  in  which  you  communicate  the  complimentary  reso- 
lutions of  your  Association.  The  poem  in  commemoration  of 
the  heroic  dead,  and  at  the  call  of  the  heroic  living,  was  a  ser- 
vice cheerfully  rendered,  and  has  been,  by  its  kind  reception, 
abundantly  recompensed.  I  enclose  a  copy,  which  is  at  the  dis- 
posal of  the  Association,  and  am, 

Very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servant, 

E.  T.  WINKLER. 


*5i " "       : 


